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EARLY MORNING IN PHILADELPHIA. 


TRUE-BLUE REPUBLICAN CHILDS.— Brother McMichael, does n’t it seem as if we smelled smoke? 
TRUE-BLUE REPUBLICAN MCMICHAEL.— Well, I did think I caught a whiff or two. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HE CHICAGO WoRLD’s FAIR is likely to be the means of settling, 
T once and for all, what is known as the Sunday Question. We do not 
in the least mean that the settlement of the question rests with the directors 
or commissioners who are now considering whether they shall or shall not 
keep the fair open on Sundays. The ultimate judgement lies with the 
people, whatever the officials of the fair may see fit to decide; and it needs 
only such an occasion as a great and widely attended public exhibition to 
bring the case before the people, and at the same time to present them 
with the evidence which they need to pass judgement upon it. 


* 
* * 


It is possible —- we trust it is not probable — that the managers of the 
fair may undertake to close it to the public on Sundays. That wicked and 
cruel blunder was committed in 1876 at Philadelphia, and there may be 
among the exhibition officials men as weak and timorous as Gen. Hawley 
showed himself at that time; as fearful of the clamor of the vindictive, 
bitter little crowd of professional Sabbatarians, and as willing to wrong the 
many to avoid incurring the wrath of a few. But we do not believe it. 
Whatever may be the faults of Chicago, she does not grow that sort of 
man. Chicago is not inclined to take the shrill voice of Hartford, Conn., 
for the roar of the whole world. We shall be much surprised if the men 
who have the world’s fair in charge will seriously and earnestly undertake 
to do the bidding of the preposterous fanatics who came on from New York 
with Elliot F. Shepard at their head to demand the enforcement of the 
Puritan blue laws in 1893. 

* ° * 

But whether Elliot F. Shepard or a man with brains gets possession 
of the fair gates on the Sundays of the Summer of 1893, the question will 
settle itself in that time, and not by the ‘‘say so” of any one man or of 


any set of men, official or unofficial. 
+ 
* * 


If the fair be closed on Sundays, the blunder of Philadelphia will be 
repeated on a scale large enough to show its criminal folly, Now, let it be 
remembered, Philadelphia was, in 1876, an exceptionally quiet provincial 
city of seven or eight hundred thousand inhabitants. It was a ‘city of 
homes,” with far less public life than most towns of half its size. Yet, 
when the hundreds of thousands of people who attended the centennial 
exhibition were let loose on Philadelphia for long Summer Sundays of 
aimless, hopeless, helpless idleness, with nothing to see, nothing to do, in 
the way of rational enjoyment, this quiet ‘‘ city of homes” developed vice 
enough for a metropolis. People who can not go to a clean and wholesome 
place of amusement can always go to the Devil, who is more constantly 
with us than even the poor; and the idle strangers in Philadelphia went 
promptly to the Devil, who was imported from New York and other places 
for their special benefit. 

* . * 

And, be it further remembered, that Chicago is a city that is not only 
much larger than Philadelphia was in 1876, but as different in character 
from that dull old town as Denver, Col., is different from Salem, Mass. 
Every large and active city has its vicious side, and must have, under any 
municipal system that has yet been devised, while vice exists and the will- 
ingness of the vicious to make money in evil ways. Chicago’s vicious side 
is a side of all but unexampled magnitude. We believe that she lays claim 
to the distinction of ranking New York in this particular—but for the 
credit of both cities, let us avoid a futile and offensive comparison. It is 
enough to say that, in her ability to satisfy the appetites of those who seek 
for dissipation in any and every form, Chicago must be counted among 
the half-dozen great cities of the world which cherish within their bounds 
other cities of sin and iniquity, of a population alien to the mass of law- 
abiding folk; Alsatias of crime and intemperance and vile misuse of life. 


* 
* * 


There is no Sunday closing for these cities within cities. Their day is 
night; their hours of hardest work the holiday hours of honest folk. Their 
iniquitous show is ever open, and it is the business of their lives to drag 
people into it, There is no admission fee. It costs nothing to goin. But 
there is an exit fee. It costs something to go out. It is to the mercies of 


this world of tireless, ingenious, persistent, ubiquitous dealers in vice that 
the small but noisy handful of Sabbatarians would deliver the idle crowds 
that will throng Chicago’s many streets two years hence. Young men and 
girls, inexperienced in the world’s ways, eager for enjoyment, for adven- 
ture, for new experiences and for a wider knowledge of the world about 
them —these are the people whom the Sunday-closers wish to expose to 
the manifold temptations of a great city for twenty-four hours of enforced 
idleness, inevitable dullness, unrelieved weariness and emptiness. And that 
is all these self-constituted defenders of religion care for Christian people. 
So long as their fellow-men are denied a rational and wholesome amuse- 
ment on Sunday, these.fellow-men may wreck their lives and smirch their 
souls whenever poor human nature yields to the temptation to exchange a 
maddening idleness for the illusive excitements of vice. 
* . * 

We have very little doubt that the spectacle of a few such Sundays 
as the Sabbatarians propose for the throngs that will visit the world’s fair 
would be quite enough to awaken the common-sense of the country to a 
recognition of the fact that rational enjoyment is better than barren idle- 
ness, on any day of the week; be it Sunday, Monday, Tuesday, Wednes- 
day, Thursday, Friday or Saturday. We do not, however, believe that the 
country will be forced to learn this truth by means of any such cruel ob- 
ject-teaching. We have faith enough in the good faith and intelligence 
of the world’s fair officials to feel sure that we shall see, every Sunday in 
the Summer of 1893, American crowds enjoying themselves in a healthy 
American manner, decently, good-naturedly and soberly, in the walks and 
aisles of the great exhibition, and proving their American capacity for 
behaving themselves like good folk and good citizens, on the first day of 
the week as well as on the other six. 





‘¢ Marvelous!” cries the open-mouthed crowd as it beholds the per- 
formance of the puppets controlled by the operator hidden beneath the 
stage; ‘‘they must be doing it all by their ownselves!” A similar child- 
like wonder and belief seems to pervade those credulous journals who see 
in the recent convention of the New York Democracy at Saratoga a spon- 
taneous expression of the actors’ will, instead of the carefully prepared 
programme of the party’s leader. ‘‘The overthrow of the one-man 
power” is too good a war-cry for a campaign against the candidates of T. 
C. Platt not to be eagerly seized upon by so shrewd a political wire-puller 
as D. B. Hill. But the make-believe of disowning his own henchmen at 
the last moment will not carry conviction of his own defeat to those who 
have carefully and disinterestedly studied the history of the man. They 
will only admire in the performance the ingenuity which so cleverly con- 
ceals the strings that were so obvious in the exhibition given by the 
marionettes of Mr. Platt. 
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GHOULISH GLEE. 


‘Why did you laugh so fiendishly at Wiggins when his 
umbrella blew inside out?” 
‘‘Ha! It was one he borrowed from me a menth ago.” 








NOT AVAILABLE. 
PROUD FATHER (¢o EDITOR).— My eldest boy — only six — got off 
a pretty good thing the other day. I thought you might like to print it. 
EDITOR.—I am very sorry, sir; but we employ a man especially for 
that kind of work. 


INQUISITIVENESS REBUKED. 
Durry.— Is Tuffy a drinking man? 
BLUFFY.— Yes; and an eating man, and a sleeping man, and a 
dressing man —- just like all the rest of us! 


PALTRINESS RUN RIOT. 


‘¢T hate heavy winds. They do such paltry 
things,” said old Silas. ‘I was a-lightin’ my 
pipe, last night, when a great, big, heavy gust 
came along and blowed out the match.” 


A WHOLESALE DEALER. 
TALKATIVE DRUMMER (fo STRANGER, 07 
train ).—What ’s your line? 
STRANGER.— Brains ! 
DRUMMER (sarcastically ).— Indeed! how do you sell ’em? 
STRANGER. — By the case; I’m a lawyer! 





THE ELECTRIC SHOCK. 
BRIDE (throwing her arms about his neck).— You are my prisoner 
for life. 
GrRooM.— It’s not imprisonment for life, love; it’s a capital punish- 
ment. 


COMPANIONS SHOULD NOT QUARREL. 
‘‘You’re a wicked thing!” said the Chimney to the Lamp, as it 
beamed with brilliancy from its exalted station. 
‘¢Don’t growl,” returned the other; ‘*you may look down on me, 
but I’m supporting you, any how!” 


A PIECE OF one’s mind is supposed to be a mere scolding, but phrenolo- 
gists would persuade us that it is a bump on the head. 


SOME DUTIES are best performed by deputy. When a man is bearing 
stocks, he does n’t like to carry them himself. 








se gree LURALEE,"’ I whispered low, 


And paused with bended knee, 
‘* This golden circlet I bestow 
For true love's sake, on thee; 
Pray cherish it and wear it, Sweet, 
Upon thy snowy hand, 
And thus in Cupid's fair retreat 
Imprison this fond band. 
Cast not thy starry eyes upon 


The jewels gleaming there, 
For those proud rubies blush, dear one, 
To find themselves less fair. 


Respect the message it would bring, 


The symbol it doth lend, 
For like my love is this fair ring 
In that it hath no end. 


I marked the blood-red roses fling 
Their bloom athwart her cheek; 

The while I held the dainty ring 
And knelt to hear her speak. 

Dream-shadows in a timid race 
Danced in her tender eyes, 

And smiles stole o'er her fairy face 


Methought of sweet surprise. 


At last she spake, nor longer mused, 
While breathlessly knelt I, 
By love's omnipotent power enthused 
To list for her reply: 


‘* My heart is frosty cold,"’ said she, 
‘** And hardly worth the winning ; 


This ring is like my love for thee— 


It hath, sir, no beginning!’ 


Jean La Rue Burnett. 
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BARKER.— Say, hold on, old man !— here's one ot 


those talking machines — I want you to hear it. 


HARKER.— No; 


waiting for me. 


I'm going on home 


my wife is 
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A FRESH-WATER AFFAIR.* 


_ DERBY hailed from Ansonia, Connecticut. He was 
thirty-seven years old, wore black side-whiskers, and at the time of 
his romantic adventure he was traveling alone in the Lake region in search 
of health, being grievously troubled with asthma. 

He had gone as far as Detroit by rail, and was sitting at one of the 
tables in the hotel dining-room waiting for his supper, when his gaze, idly 
wandering about the room, settled upon a party of 

four persons seated at another table. The party 





_G, was made up of three ladies and one man. The 
<1, "| y &, man was a vigorous-looking man, old enough to 
ate wqg-' have gray hair anda beard of the same hue. The 


latter grew from a space about the diameter of a 
gate: = silver dollar just underneath his square chin, and 
as he ate with quick, jerky motions of the mouth, 
this little beard moved friskily, something like the tail of a squirrel. 

At the left of the man sat a motherly-looking, elderly lady, and at 
his right a lady of middle age in a brown dress, whose rather dull-brown 
eyes moved with furtive, bashful glances about the room, and involuntarily 
closed whenever she swallowed anything. She was deliberately slow in 
handling her knife and fork, and, in eating, her beveled chin worked with a 
regular, constant, swinging motion from right to left, which Woodbridge 
thought very unusual. A more frivolous man than Woodbridge would 
have amused himself by noting how droll these two chin movements were 
when acting side by side, and imagining how very, very droll they would 
be if she could only swing a little beard like his. 

But Woodbridge was not frivolous. ae 

The fourth member of this party sat with LSS 
her back toward Woodbridge. Her dark hair, aT 
becomingly dressed, and a snowy, white collar 
permitted only a glimpse of fair skin between, 
her gray dress fitted snugly about a trim 
pair of shoulders, and beneath the table one 
little swinging foot projected far enough be- 
yond the dress to disclose an ankle quite in 
keeping with her generally neat and com- 
fortable appearance. 

The waiter came with Woodbridge’s 
supper, and his attention was diverted from 
the other table. 

A few minutes later, as he was squeez- 
ing a bit of lemon juice into a glass of iced 
tea—he has always remembered the min- 
utest particulars of that occasion; the hum 
of quiet conversation going on about the 
room; the black waiter standing by his chair 
with a fan, vigilantly watching a solitary fly 
which at the moment was dodging about 
somewhere within the range of his vision; 
the waiter at another table just starting for 
the kitchen with a tray load of empty dishes ; 
the lady in brown sitting back in her chair 
with one elbow in her hand and the other 
hand holding her chin; and he, himself, 
squeezing a piece of lemon over a glass of 
iced tea —all this, he remembers, was trans- 
piring when the young lady in gray, hav- 
ing dipped her finger tips and dried them 
daintily, turned in her chair and gave a 
quick glance about the room before rising —a glance of idle curiosity, 
which at the last met the gaze of Woodbridge for a second and then was 
withdrawn. 

It was nothing. 
‘«¢ Jove, what a face!” or anything like that. 
encountered something mightily cheerful and pleasant; 
the lemon and went on with his supper. 


There was no particular thrill. He did n’t exclaim, 
He merely felt that he had 
and he laid down 
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When Woodbridge came out of the dining-room a little later it 
chanced that the party of four, who had been sitting in one of the parlors, 
was just crossing the carpeted hall to enter the elevator. The young 
lady in gray led the procession, walking jauntily and talking with her head 
turned half-way round toward her companions. Now, if there had been 
a code of signals, as there ought to be for such occasions, Woodbridge, 
when he saw her coming, would have tooted once and turned to the right, 
and she, almost unconsciously tooting in answer, would have sheered off 
to starboard, also, and that would have been the end of it. But there is 
no such code, and, of course, he could not toot at her without first having 
an introduction, so he turned silently, and she, seeing him suddenly, be- 
came confused and turned the wrong way, and just as Woodbridge stepped 
back to the left, she, discovering her mistake, stepped to the left also, and 
there they were again at full stop, face to face, 
close together. Then, with some meaning- 
less excuses and an embarrassed little laugh 
apiece, they passed on. 

‘¢She zs a good-looking girl,” thought 
Woodbridge, as he sank back in one of the 
cushioned seats in the hotel lobby; and for 
an hour or more the old bachelor sat there 
thinking of her. Guests came and guests 
departed; people sat beside him and talked 
together of business and politics; groups of men stood about under the 

electric lights, smoking, conversing, gesticulating, attitudin- 

izing; the clerks behind the counter smiled and smiled ; 

and all about him was full of life and animation. But 

these actual things Woodbridge saw with hazy vis- 

ion; the one object clear and distinct was the 
absent face of the girl in gray. 

‘¢ Eight dollars, Mr. Twitchell.” 

It was the cashier who spoke, and Wood- 
bridge suddenly awoke to the fact that the 
little beard which had been for a moment 
bobbing up and down before his half-con- 
scious vision belonged to the man he had 
seen in the dining-room, and who now stood 
before the cashier’s window vigorously chew- 
ing a tooth-pick. 

Mr. Twitchell paid his bill, shoved a 
fat wallet into his hip-pocket and went up- 
stairs in the elevator. 

A few moments later, Woodbridge, who 
had begun nervously to walk to and fro be- 
fore the window, saw the whole party pass 
out of the ladies’ door, cross the sidewalk 
and enter a carriage. Their lug- 
gage was handed in after them ‘ 
by the porter, the door G3 
slammed and they were off. 
Woodbridge continued his 
walking with something 
like a sigh. In all his life, 
he thought, he had never 
seen such a right down 

good face as that, and he felt 
as though it was something 
which had belonged to him, and he had lost it. 

He took passage that night on the steamer Badger State, bound for 
Duluth; but he had little heart for the trip. For the first time since leav- 
ing home he felt lonely and spiritless. He thought, as he entered his little 
state-room and carefully locked the door, that if it were not for the plaguy 
asthma he would go back to Ansonia. He had half a mind to do it, any 
how. But he did n’t; he sat on the edge of the berth awhile, then un- 
dressed disconsolately, placed himself between the sheets and went to 
sleep while the boat still lay at the dock. 
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The swabbing down of the decks and the cheerful whistling of the 
men at work awakened him the next morning at five o’clock. He looked 
out of the state-room window and saw a wide stretch of calm blue water. 
The bright sun shone full into the room, the cold wind blew strong in his 
face and down his person, making his night-shirt bulge out like a balloon. 
Then he got back into the warm place in his berth, and soon the regular 
thumping of the distant engine and the monotonous vibration of the boat 
sent him off to sleep once more. 

He was awakened the second time by the 
ringing of a bell; and before he had completed 
dressing himself he heard the other passengers 
taking seats at the long table in the cabin. He 
was sorry to be late, for he knew that on open- 
ing his door he would be a target for the gaze of 
a long row of people, and it was rather embar- 
rassing. If they were busy eating, it would not 
much matter; but if they were idly waiting for 
breakfast — he put his eye to the keyhole. 

They were eating. To be sure, his view was 
limited to the lower part of the face of one pas- 
senger; but that was moving from right to left 
with a steady, swinging motion which unmistakably told the occupation 
of the person at that moment. And it told Woodbridge Derby a vast 
deal more. 

He carefully brushed his hair and side-whiskers and re-adjusted his 
necktie. ‘Then he opened the door, and found himself face to face with 
the young lady in gray and her three companions. 

The lady in brown glanced at him furtively, and then closed her eyes 
to swallow; there was a momentary pause of the bobbing goatee as the 
elderly gentleman looked up, and there was recognition in fer glance, and 
almost an acknowledgement of it, but not quite. The steward beckoned 
Woodbridge to the other end of the table. 

After breakfast, Woodbridge got a book from his valise, and seated 
himself on the after-deck, where the three ladies already sat grouped to- 
gether, with wraps about their shoulders, crocheting, reading, and enjoying 
themselves as people do on these lazy boats. 

Woodbridge longed to join them, but he could not intrude, of course ; 
and he wondered whether, after all, there would be any way to make their 
acquaintance, with no one at hand to introduce him. The thought that he 
might go the whole voyage without a chance to speak to them — to her — 
made him rather despondent. 

As he sat in this mood, with his book open at the first page, he noticed 
a bright-looking young girl standing by the table in the cabin, looking over 
an advertising album, and by her stood a young man, apparently telling 
her the names of some of the actresses whose photographs embellished the 
book. A little later this girl came tripping out on the deck, and with a 
little laugh dropped into a chair beside a friend apparently about her 
own age. 

‘¢ How did you get acquainted with him?” Woodbridge heard one of 
them whisper. 

‘¢I stubbed my toe,” the cther replied, demurely, ‘‘and he smoothed 
down the carpet with his foot, and said it ought to be tacked; and then he 
said it was a beautiful day on the water, and asked me 
if | had ever shot the rapids at Sault St. Marie, and 
—oh, you know the rest.” 

‘I’m going to stub my toe,” was all the 
first girl said. 

Then Woodbridge remembered reading some- 
where that formalities are waived to a great ex- 
tent on shipboard, and that people do come to- 
gether in this easy manner, and that it is considered 
proper. Perhaps the young lady in gray was quite 
as willing to be spoken to as the one who had just 
announced her intention to stub her toe. 

‘¢] wonder what it is, any how.” 

He raised his eyes, and saw the object of his 
thoughts intently examining a fine line which, spin- 
ning from a swivel attached to the rail, trailed 
in the water far behind the boat. 

‘¢It is the log line, I think,” he said, calmly. «It has an instrument 
attached to it which measures the speed of the boat.” 

Half an hour later he knew that her party was from Auburn, New 
York; that they were going to Duluth, and back as far as Sault St. Marie 
on the Badger State, and from there to Mackinaw Island for a week’s stay, 
and then, by another of the ‘ Transit” boats to Buffalo. He knew that 
her name was Twitchell, as he had supposed it was, Miss Mattie Twitchell, 
and she introduced him to her sister Laura and her Mama. And when 
Mama remarked that Mr. Twitchell was making the trip in search of 
relief from the asthma, Woodbridge told them Azs story. After that it 
was pretty plain sailing. 

But later on, Woodbridge was somewhat hurt to find that the old gen- 
tleman did not take kindly. to him. He said but very little; in fact, he 
said little to anybody, but whenever he chanced to find Woodbridge 
engaged in a pleasant chat with the two sisters, (Mrs. Twitchell found the 
air too cool to come on deck often,) he would come along jerkily chewing 








a toothpick or some other dry substance, and ask Mattie to take a walk up 
forward, or otherwise draw her away, and leave him alone with Miss 
Laura, who was kind-hearted and pleasant, but dreadfully commonplace. 

Of course, he did not blame the old man for being very careful of 
such a girl as Mattie; but 4e was no common flirt, picking up any pretty 
girl he chanced to meet, and he thought Mr. Twitchell ought to understand 
him. He was older than Mattie, probably seventeen years older, but 
Twitchell seemed to be a practical, hard-headed man, and he certainly 
would not object to a steady, well-to-do middle-aged husband for the girl, 
if she herself were to make such a choice. 

Would she make such a choice? Well, he had talked to her the 
evening before, and he had gone so far as to say very earnestly that this 
trip was proving a very, very happy one for him. And she had smiled 
quietly and said in a soft tone that she hoped it would result in some- 
thing more than temporary happiness. Then, before he could reply at 
all, the old man had come out of the cabin and told her it was cold, and 
she ’d better come inside; and, like a dutiful girl, she had said good-night 
and left him. 

If that speech of hers meant anything it meant much; and, in spite 
of what some people might say, it was in no case unmaidenly. She, as 
well as he, realized that the time they should spend together now was very 
short; and if she understood his feeling toward her, and it was recipro- 
cated, why on earth should she not indicate it by such words as those? 

They had now made the tour to Duluth, and had reached Mackinaw 

Island on their way back, and Woodbridge felt that he could 

no longer go on following them about unless with the free 

consent of all concerned. He determined to bring things 
to a focus at once; and that is what he did. 

It was the afternoon after their arrival at Macki- 
naw. Old man Twitchell had gone off for a drive with 
Mrs. Twitchell and Laura; and Mattie, pleading head- 
ache, had remained behind at the hotel. 

Woodbridge found her alone in a shady nook on 
the verandah and seated himself beside her. 

‘¢ Miss Twitchell,” he said, without any prefatory 
remarks, ‘‘I1 think you know what I meant yesterday 
when I said this trip had been a peculiarly happy one 
to me.” 

‘¢] think I did,” she answered quietly. 

«© You said you hoped it would result in something more than tem- 
porary happiness.” 

«¢ Yes, I do hope so.” 

«¢You know a way by which I could be made Jermanently happy?” 

‘«¢ Certainly; and not yourself only, but another.” 

She smiled frankly and calmly. Her manner was not forward in the 
least, though she did seem to anticipate him slightly in her spoken words. 

‘“‘You really know very little about me, Miss Twitchell,” he sug- 
gested. 

‘¢Oh!” she replied. ‘¢ My sister has told me /o¢s about you.” 

To be sure. The old gentleman fad given him plenty of oppor- 
tunities to talk with her sister. 

‘¢Do you know me well enough, Mattie —I may call you Mattie, 
may n’t 1?” 

«¢ Why —I think it would be as well to wait a /¢//e while for that?” 
she said. 

No doubt, he ought to have waited a little while for that. 
again. 

‘¢Do you know me well enough to—to have confidence in me, Miss 
Twitchell ?” 

‘¢T have believed you to be a gentleman from the first.” 

‘¢ Your father does n’t seem to like me very well.” 

She looked at him quickly, and turned away again; her face grew 
red —as red as fire. She bit her lips and seemed about to cry. Then 
she gave a little hysterical laugh. 

‘“‘It is too—too funny!” she said, and a tear did start from her 
eye while she laughed again. ‘He is not my father. He is no rela- 
tion to us—or hardly any; there are lots and /o¢s of Twitchells where 
we came from; he is a friend of the family an old 
friend of the family. I thought —” 

She had been running on at a great rate, but 
he stopped abruptly; and Woodbridge, who had 
been rather stupified by the unexpected informa- 
tion, now began to grow very indignant toward 
this old friend of the family, who had interfered 
with his happiness somuch. Vow it was a ques- 
tion for herself only. 

‘* Mattie,” he said, ‘* you don’t think it is any- 
thing out of the way for a girl to marry a man consider- 
ably older than herself, do you?” 

She burst into tears in good earnest now, and hid her face in her 
handkerchief. 

‘¢Of course —I—don’t,” she said; ‘‘but why —did you have — 
to askk—me that? You are only —a little older than my — sister.” 

To be sure, it was nice to put it that way. But what was she crying 
about? He did n’t like to see her cry. He tenderly put his arm about her. 





He began 
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«¢ My darling —,” he said; but she pushed her chair away from 
him and started up. 
‘¢ Don’t you know?” she cried. ‘‘Can’t you see? I am engaged 
— engaged to Mr. Twitchell.” 
She ran into the house and left him sitting 
there. And when he finally arose from his 
chair the sun had set, and all the distant 
land looked black on the darkening 
water. He gave a great gulp, 
and he was conscious of shut- 
ting his eyes as he did so, 
like Miss Laura. 
He walked into the hotel, 
and, glancing through the 
dining-room door, he saw a 
lady in brown whose lower 
‘ jaw moved steadily, with a 
swinging motion from left to right, as she ate her buttered toast. 
‘«She zs nearer my age,” thought Woodbridge, as he stood 
in the shadow; ‘and she’s a very good woman —and Mattie would 
be a sister to me —” 







C. H. Augur. 


THE EXCEPTION. 


MADISON SQUEER.— They say that one half the world does n’t know 


how the other half lives. 
MorRRISON ESSEX.—The man who wrote that never lived in a small 
town. 
THE DEAR OLD FARM. 

Ner to drive the cows to pastur’, 

’N’ the hosses to the field, 
’N’ plow ten acres o’ farm land 

Er git my back well heeled — 


HEN I WAS jes’ a-growin’ up 
I did n’t think ’t was fun 
Ter stan’ ’n’ hoe pertaters 
’N’ punkins in the sun — 


Ner to bre’k a path in Winter 
W’en my hands was almos’ fruz, 

An’ to hear frum ’hind the winder: 
‘¢Look at Lazy! Dear me suz!” 


Ner to git up ev’ry mornin’ 
Afore ’t was hardly light, 

To feed the pigs ’n’ cattle 
Afore J could hev a bite — 


I did n’t think then that farmin’ life 
Was noways fine a bit — 
Though that was thirty year ago, 
An’— durned ef I do yit! 
Eugénie Stevenson. 








MIGHT EVEN DO HIM GOOD. 


Mr. Koops.— Now, Mose; how did you come to 
kill that bird ? 

MOsE. — Dat's jes’ w'at I'’se comin’ to 'splain, Marse 
Koops. I done kill dat chicken in se’f-defense ! 

Mr. Koops.— Oh, look here, Mose! A little chicken 
would n't hurt you. 

MOSE. — Ya-as; dat's w'at I thought. 
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EXTENUATING CIRCUMSTANCES. 


COHENSTEIN.— Your daughter Rachel is awful prowud 
since she got back from her Summer trip. 

MORGENSTERN.— Vell, I s'pose it can't be hellupt. She 
vas in Newport two whole days, and now she can't shake off 
dose aristocratic airs she got dere so quick, already. 


AT THE FIRE. 


SMITH.— It’s a sad thing to see a big business like this swept away 
in one night. 

SCHMITSKI.— Vell, I dunno; he vas inzured. 
realizing on your stock. 


It vas a quick way of 


NO TURNING BACK. 
TEACHER.— For what was Lot’s wife turned into a pillar of salt? 
Dicky Boy.— For keeps. 






AJAX DEFIES THE LIGHTNING. 


MR. PUFFER (fompously). — Perhaps you 
don’t know who I am, sir? 

RAILWAY CONDUCTOR. — Yes, sir, I 
do; you ’re a passenger. That’s all! 


BLISSFUL IGNORANCE. 


Poor little fellow in the cradle there, 
He knows not time nor chance; 
He dreameth not that he’ll have sa 

to wear (4p, 
His elder brother’s pants. | 


A FAIR SPECULATOR. 


Hr.—A penny for your thoughts. 
SHE (coin-collector ).—Whiat ’s the date? 


TEMPUS FUGIT. 
MARVIN (somewhat absent-minded ).— Why, Spatts, you don’t seem 
a day older than when I saw you last. 
SPATTS.— Perhaps not. You saw me this morning. 
MARViN.— Did 1? How time flies, to be sure. 





A WOODEN HORSE ended the old Troy, but it was n’t that clothes-horse 
which now holds up the new one. 


WHEN WE LISTEN to the pretensions of a self-made man, let us try to 
imagine the claims of a supposed self-made vegetable. 


THAT MAN must be thick-skinned, indeed, who can not be touched by 
the depth of feeling displayed by the mosquito. 


AN ENTERPRISING young school-mistress from an inland town, on return- 

ing home to her parents after her first visit to the seashore, took with 

her a small bottle containing a half inch of sand and two inches of salt 

water, just to give her parents, who had never seen the ocean, some idea 

of how it was constructed. The parents, we learn from private advices, 
were very much impressed. 
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AN AWFUL DOSE. 
INQUISITIVE CITIZEN.— What are you taking 
that man for? 


POLICEMAN.— For ‘“‘ that tired feeling.” 


TIME TO GROW AN APPETITE. 
‘‘Let’s go into this restaurant and get something to eat.” 
‘But I’m not hungry.” 
‘¢ That ’s no matter; you will be before you get anything. 


” 


EXPERIENTIA DOCET. 
FISHPLATE.— After ten years of railway service, I suppose, friend 
Crosstie, that you ’re beginning to understand your true worth? 
CROSSTIE.— Why, yes, dear boy; if any 
one sent for me, I s’pose I ’d be worth five 
thousand dollars a year; if I asked for a 
job, it ’d be fifty dollars a month! tl 


GOOD REASON WHY. 


First CITIZEN.— Good morn- 
ing! Don’t recognize me, eh? 
SECOND CITIZEN.— Why, 
your face is very familiar; but 

I can’t call you by name. 
FIRST CITIZEN.— Nojciec- 
kowski. ° 
SECOND CITIZEN. — Oh, 
yes! How d’ do? 


EAGER TO. 
«« Weare organizing a piano 
club. Will you join?” 
‘¢Cheerfully! What pian- 
ist do you propose to club 
first?” 


UNPARDONABLE. 
KANDORR (impressively). 
—I always make a point of 


telling people their worst UNCLE PETER’S CONTRIBU- 
faults. TION TO FOREIGN MISSIONS. 

SARKASM. — Do yOu, in- EDGARDO (from outside).— Git'm as long 
deed! Well, what is your as you can, Tootsy. 


own, for instance? 
KANDORR.—Telling other people theirs. 


RATHER CARELESS. 

POLLY. —So you are really and truly engaged — how did it come 
about? 

PaTsy.— Well, Papa said he did n’t care, Mama said she did n’t 
care, Jack said he did n’t care, and I’m sure I did n’t care, so we became 
engaged. 

A CHEAP WATCH CHARM. 

‘¢T see you have a Phi Beta Kappa key.” 

*¢ Yes.” 

‘¢T thought you were fired out of college?” 

‘¢So I was; but I don’t let a little thing like that stand in the way of 
my having a Phi Beta Kappa key when I can buy one for a dollar.” 


A DESPERATE CASE. 
THE JUDGE.— What’s the charge against this man? 
THE POLICEMAN.— Impersonating an officer, sor. He wor thryin’ 
to help a lady across Broadway at me own corner, yer Anner ! 
















THE STYLE IS THE MAN. 

JACK FORD. — The most noticeable thing about one of Rondo’s 
poems is the conceit. 

Prom Dre Wirr.—Yes; and that’s the most noticeabic thing about 
Rondo himself. 

AN UNTRUSTWORTHY POET. 

Mr. ROYAL R. KANUM.— What, more assessments ? 
deceased. Conrad Muth, deceased. 
Fischer, deceased. Total, $6.83.” 
I’ll bet the man who wrote, 


‘* Patrick Hines, 


Csustav 


Terence Gallagher, deceased, 









‘¢There is no Death,” never “Wh 
belonged to a_ beneficiary Ba 
: : pe. eae 
society. ‘pear’ 4 
al ~ ] “e 
NO BACON IN _ HIS. Js , 
ray 


TTEACHER IN ENGLISH. 
—Well, Next, can you tell 


\ 


\\\y 'h \ 


f, 
Nae 
me where the words, \ iN y 
A 4 
‘“‘What fools these 
mortals be!” origi- ven. 
a é TEP 
nated? Z % 


NEXT.— Yes, sir. 
‘TEACHER IN ENG- 
LISH.— Well, where? 


NEXT.— PUCK. ~ 
f 
UNKIND. i 


Mrs. CREDO, — 
You may smoke if 
you like, Mr. Pundit. 

Mr. PuUNbIr.—Thank 
you; but I never smoke. It 
injures the brain. 

Mrs. CREDO. —I know. 
But I always thought you 
smoked. 


RATHER 


Miss Sevirr.— 
arranging matches for their children 

Miss CurtinG Well, how on earth do 
you ever expect to get married ? 


PERSONAL, 


I don’t believe in parents 


«« SAY, THAT Was a bad break they made in that lynching in 
Colorado, yesterday.” 

‘¢ Lynch the wrong man?” 

‘“¢No; the right one. They broke his neck.” 


A COMMANDING PRESENCE — The Second Sub-Deputy Act- 
ing Assistant when his bosses are absent. 


MATCHES ARF made in heaven. There is no need of start- 


ing a fire in the other place. 


TootTsy.- 


I reckon after I git this bunch on, the heathen 
what 's goin’ to git Ma’s missionary ,box, won't know it 
from a new dog! 





LOttmann Lith.Co. puck sioc. ny. 
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EASTERN Epitor (lo applicant for employment).— 
You were one of the staff of the Arkansas Weekly Hustler, 
you say; what special qualifications did you show? 


HE WAS 








ENGAGED. 


as) 
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APPLICANT.— Well, Pardner, every one of the notches 
on this pistol-butt means a delinquent subscriber ! 





A MODEST PROTEST. 






HERE ’S A SORT of poetry going, of a hifalutin’ style, 

In which the shortest word that’s used will 
measure half-a-mile. 

There ’s yearning and there ’s burning — but one 
really can’t make out, 

When wading through its deepest depths, just 
what it ’s all about. 


























There are those who work out rebuses, and rejoice 
in a charade, 
They will wrestle Chinese puzzles till they know how 
they are made, 
And they find their mental pabulum in children’s magazines — 
The hours to spend on such pursuits are plenty in our teens; — 


But the adult human being, with a taste for reading verse, 
Seeks delight or inspiration; and he rises with a curse, 

From the verbalism tangled in which poesy is mangled, 

When the bells are far from sweet, and are villainously jangled. 


. Because some lines of Browning are hard to understand, 
It really does n’t follow that obscurity is grand; 
And the phrase about iguotum, ending fro magnifico, 
Described a sort of people who lived centuries ago. 


There may be some sense it; I don’t pretend to say ; 

But the men who wrote real poetry did not write it in 
that way ; 

And the poems that touch the heartstrings, as we 
read them through our tears 

Are not made up of words we use but 
once in seven years! 


SHOWED IT. 


‘¢ What a dissipated-looking fellow 
that ball-player is!” 

‘Yes. His batting average is pretty 
high.” 

IN DOUBT. 

«« What is the name of your eldest 
. >) 
son! 

‘¢T don’t know.” 

«¢ What?!” 

‘¢ He was twins.” 
THE MAN WHO takes the will for the 

deed runs the chance for a contest. 





A STAMP-COLLECTOR — The Door-step. 


SPEAKING OF FUNDS for the World’s Fair, 
Chicago seems to be anxious to chew 
more than she is likely to bite off. 








“SPEECH IS SILVERN, BUT—” 


CoverRT CoATES.— If I give you this candy, will you 
tell your sister that I am waiting here for her? 

BIRDIE BROOME.— How much more will you give me 
if I don't tell my big brother ? 


THAT SETTLES IT. 
LEADING REPUBLICAN POLITICIAN.— Well, we ’ve got to nominate 
Harrison again, that’s all. 
ANOTHER LEADING REPUBLICAN POLITICIAN.— Who says so? 
LEADING REPUBLICAN POLITICIAN.— Russell Harrison. 


IT WAS, BY THAT TIME. 


‘¢Well,” said Chappie, as he and the Earl of Skipabout paced the deck 
the day after the grayhound sailed, «‘ what do you think of America?” 
“It’s out of sight,” said the noble Earl, diplomatically. 


UNCLE TOM PLATT. 


‘¢So you ’re in the New York Custom House, eh?” 

“© Yes; got a place last week.” 

‘¢ How do you like working for Uncle Sam?” 

‘*]’m not in Uncle Sam’s employ; I’m working for Uncle Tom.” 


MODERN METHODS. 
Mr. T. HENRY ENGLISH.— Shakspere was a great poet; but he was 


no kind of a business man. 


MR. PALMER TOMPKINS.— But he prospered. 

Mr. T. HENRY ENGLISH.— May be; but he 
should have copyrighted ‘‘ Othello,” so that 
(tt no other playwright could have used a 


pants Way 4 f black man without paying for the 
SN r r privilege. 
eG «ill DEATH ON APPETITES. 
mM “PN Hef ‘«« How is your appetite?” 
rN agi «¢ All gone.” 
‘¢ How do you think you lost it?” 
‘¢] overate myself.” 


_ POOR FELLOW! 
‘¢ Has he no aim in life?” 

«¢Oh, yes; but he’s never had a 
shot at it.” 


PLAUSIBLE. 
«¢ Why do they number convicts?” 
‘¢ Because they ’ve lost their good 
names.” 


WOMAN USES powder as a defence 

against Time; but the old fellow 

is n’t scared away by that kind of 
ammunition. 


A HIGH LIVER — Pate de foie gras. 
|F THE Socialist Philosophers had their 


way, our ends would be shaped by a 
machine-lathe, instead of by a Divinity. 
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OF THE RAIN-MAKERS. 


IN THE REIGN 


‘Say, Mister, will you please call your rain-storm off a bit, 
until I can get past with that lady in the buggy?" 


POPULAR RECIPES OF THE. DAY. 





O MAKE A DOLLAR.— Purchase in the open mart some 371.25 grains 
of pure white silver for nearly or about 72 standard cents of the Re- 
public. Stamp upon your purchase the effigy of a seven-tail feathered 
fishing-hawk, and brand it asa $. After you have made 3.5 silver disks 
of this nature you will find that you 
have made a dollar. After you have 
turned out 343,638,000 silver disks 
you will find 75 million dollars in 
your coffers. This is a safe and con- 
venient way to make a dollar, and it 
is just exactly as safe and convenient 
to make 57 million of them. Some 
people, however, prefer to mix up a 
drill, a dark lantern and a crowbar 
with a burglar-proof safe. This is 
neither a safe, economical or popu- 
lar method, and its devotees are 
neither Statesmen nor Economists, 
but Rough, Unlearned Men, whe are 
likely to spend a good many fleeting 
years at the public dispensaries, 
where the water is hard and the bill 
of fare is husk. The first way is the 
best way. 
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LOVE LAUGHS AT CHAPERONS. 





To MAKE A FAILURE.— Bank on the principle that the World owes 
you a Living, and sit down and wait till she comes around to pay her debts. 
Or, mortgage your substance for twice its value and stow away the proceeds 
in the lining of a wheat deal. After that, settle with your creditors for 
33 cents on a dollar bill, and move out to Montana or Washington, where 
you can commence life anew with some 350,000 compatriots, who have 

gone there before you. NOTE.— The first way is the surest and quick- 
est, but the second the more popular; both, however, are equally good. 

TO MAKE A FIRE-PROOF BUILDING.— Take a number of bricks 
or stones or pieces of granite and pile them one upon another, about 

thirteen stories high. Put an elevator shaft up the centre of the 
pile and wind a narrow staircase about the shaft. Put a red painted 
fire-escape in some sequestere1 nook, where it will be well out 
of the way, and then fill the building up to the brim with bales 
aa and boxes and paper and oil and turpentine and working- 
-< men. Select a fire-inspector who does n’t know a fire-escape 
from a martingale, and a janitor who has developed a ju- 
venile propensity for parlor-matches. Gently stir together 
the janitor and the matches and the elevator shaft, and you 
will soon have a brisk blaze. Give the fire-proof building 
Sa about one hour and a quarter to burn, then draw the work- 
; ingmen out of the coals, and you will find them broiled to 
‘ a crisp. Such an edifice is popularly termed fire-proof, 
al because no fire can escape from within, and it is proof 
against all the exertions of the Fire Department without. 
It is often called a slow-burning building, too; 
because the men on the third floor do not = 
Be burn so fast as those on the seventh, and : 
eee neither so fast as the building itself. 


4 








COUNTING HIS CHICKENS. 
JACK MARIGOLD.— Mr. Bullion, I 
have come to ask you for the hand of 
your daughter. 
BULLION.— May I inquire, young man, what 
your financial prospects are ? 
JACK MARIGOLD.— They are first-rate. I 
mean to marry an heiress. 


A DISTINCTION. 

Miss PIKESTAFF.— He tried to kiss me! 
dared he? 

Miss PussLEY (sympathetically ).— How could 


How 


he? 
MORE APPROPRIATE. 
‘¢] suppose all the Lottery suits will be tried in the criminal courts. 
‘In Chancery, more likely.” 


” 


PARTLY. 
HOTEL PORTER.—I called Num- 
ber 21 an hour too early this mornin’. 
CLERK.— Did he get up? 
PORTER.— He got his back up! 





THE MEN who cry: ‘Alas, Romance 
is dead!” 
A modern ad. have surely never read. 


BREAD CAST upon the waters may 
at last leave a man without one 


crust to put into his soup. 


Not SO BLACK AS IT’S PAINTED 
— Imitation Ebony. 


A CHECKMATE — The Stub. 


TR oranry, ; 











THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. ¥. 


SOHMER & co. 


CHICAGO. ILL. 286 8 
NCS Cee Giion Club Bag. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 


HOLD y rour TROUSERS 
CENTUR~Bpack 


THE BEST SUSPENDER 
because it is ALWAYS ELASTIC. 


If your furnisher does not keep it, send for circular, 


CHESTER SUSPENDER CQ@., Roxsury STATION, MAss. 





in Bari (Italy) manufacture the only pure and reliable 


OLIVE OIL «.P.«™) 


never rancid because pure and peculiarly pressed and seg 
Wholesale by Geo. Lueder-, 213 Pearl St., N. Y. 


THE REMINGTON 
STANDARD 
TYPEWRITER | 


Is to- how: as it 
has ever been, 
the leading 
Type writer. 
Carefully 
tested im- 
provements 
are constantly 
machine. 














Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 


added to this famous 





TRY OUR PARAGON BRAND OF TYPEWRITER | 


RIBBONS. 


Wychoff, Seamans & Benedict, 


327 Broadway, New York. 
HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. — 
BRANCH, 81, 33, 35 & 37 | East Houston St } NEw York. 


If You Hav ewe 


Suits to order, 


seen Srom $20. 
Our Showing Trousers, from 
of BS. 





New Fall Styles 
you ’re hardly 
in a position to 
Judge how well 


Lf you are out 
of town, send 
request (for 


“Equipped” samples, self- 
we are. measure rules 

We ?ll be de- and fashion 
lighted to pass sheet) to our 
our line in re- Mail Order De- 


whether 
vou come to 


Look, Buy or 


VIEW, 


partment — re- 


guest filled by 





Compare. return post. 
145 & 147 , 771 Broadway, 
Bowery, Cor. oth St., 
and ‘ane New York. 





xeveror ASTHMA, 


Price, 35 cents by mail. STOWELL 
& CO., CHARLESTOWN. MASS. 16 


a esc nme 
KIDDER'S PASTILLES. 


| 
| 











DEBT’S IRON GRIP. 
BEECHE.— I think, Howy, the best thing you 


can do is to make up with the Governor, and save 


your money to pay your debts with. 
GIBBON.— And wear old clothes? 
Scott! Rocky, I ’d ruin my credit forever. 


Great 


A MISTAKE. 
TEACHER (in grammar class ).— Tommy, cor- 
rect the sentence, ‘‘I kissed Susan onct.” 
Tommy (fromptly ).—1 kissed Susan twict.— 
The Epoch. 
HAYSEED WISDOM. 


CONTRACTOR (trying to introduce a system of | 





water-works ).— You see, gentlemen, water will | 


always rise as high as its source. 
SELECTMAN SPARRIB.— Waz-al, that’s queer; 
Haow is it that all th’ rivers run down hill? 


ECHOS OF THE BACCARAT SCANDAL. 
BUTTONS (about to make a surreptitious raid 


— on sh oN, Mass. | on the fruit-stand).— Mind, now, Reddy, you ’ll 
SASSERNO, PICCON & MAUNIER | 


not give me away? 
REDDY (contemptuously ).— Naw! I ain’t no 
English lord.— Kate Field’s Washington. 


HAD BEEN STUDENTS THEMSELVES. 
FIRST STUDENT.— What did Professor Cay- 
man do when he discovered the keg of beer be- 
longing to the class? 
SECOND STUDENT.— The old scoundrel invited 
in the faculty, and they drank it all up! 


MAny handkerchiefs are moistened by sorrows that never 
occur. — Texas Siftings. 











The Consumption 
of Soap 


is an index of civiliza- 
tion. The height of 
civilized personal lux- 
ury is to be clean. 
Pears Soap the 
cleanest and purest 
soap. Have you used 
Pears Soap? 


& f. PEARS, 


iS 


London, New York and Everywhere. 


te Beware of substitutes and poor imitations. 
Be sure you get the grenines PEARS’ SOAP. 








ELIXIR 
ENTIFRICE 





ED PINAUD Soc 





UUKEL 


The LEADING all-around Camera 


Uses regular Dry Plates which are sold everywhere, or Trans-~ 
parent Film for 25 to 100 Pictures without reloading. 
WE DEVELOP AND FINISH THE PICTURES WHEN DESIRED. 


CO., Boston, Mass., also makers of the 
Branches: 208 State St., Chicago. 918 Arch St., Phila. 


THE BLAIR CAMERA 
_ Fag oes Apparatus. 


Prices $15 {0 $50. 
KAMARET, 


& Co., Trade Agents, New York 


Also sold by all Dealers in Photo Goods. 


INDISPUTABLE. 
‘¢ The jails ought to be abolished.” 
‘¢Why?” 
‘¢They are the resorts of the vilest of crimi- | 
nals.” —7he Epoch. 


A SURE SIGN. 
GRAFTON. — By Jove, Tom, I ’ll bet Algy 


| Baboony is in love! 


WIGGINS.— Why do you think so? 
GRAFTON.— He has n’t stopped at a theatrical 
photographer’s window for a week. 


A LIKELY DIAGNOSIS. 


Doctor. —I believe you have some sort of 
poison in your system. 

PATIENT. — Should n’t wonder. What was 
that last stuff you gave me? —New York Weekly. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 


—_ all pain, cures wind colic and diarrh@a. 25 cents a bottle. 





T upper Lake i in 14 hours z via New York Central. 
sleepers. See time table. 


CENUINE 
EMPLOYMENT, 


wanted to sell the New M 

writer.’’ Sample th cane in 
the hand. Work easy, pleasant and lucra- 
tive. Salary or commission. Machine un- 
excelled, oe owe than any standard g 
writer. ress writer hey = 
Boston, Mass. —_ oe 


Through 





BENT & CO. HAND-MADE WATER CRACKERS 
ALWAYS BEAR THEIR STAMP. 

Ladies and 
a 








| 


re 


“PICKINGS FROM PUCK,” 


6th Crop. 


25 Cents. All Newsdealers. 


Doctors? Pshaw! Take BEECHAM’s PILLS. 





Send for the Hawk-Eye Booklet. 


hon 
Cwstadile # ¥ 


FALL NOVELTIES. 


Lyons Silks, Velvets, 

Welsh Homespuns, Bengalines, 
Séotch Cheviots, Tailor-Made Suitings, 
Jackets and Wraps, 

Paris Suits, India Shawls. 


PHOLSTERY:. 


Prodvuy 4 & 19th st. 


Now York. 
GRATEFUL — COMFORTING. 


‘EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 

‘* By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the ju- 
dicious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be 
gradually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to 
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us 
ready to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by Keeping ourselves well fortified with pure 
blood and a properly nourished frame.’’ — Civil Service Gazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half- 
— - Grocers, labelled thus : 

MES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 2* 
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No Other Leaves a Delicate and Lasting 
Odor After Using. 


If unable to procure SHANDON BELLS SOAP send 25c in 
stamps and receive a cake by return mail. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


SPECIAL.—Sbandon Bells Waltz (the popular Society 
Waltz) sent FREE toanyone sending us three wrappers of 
Shandon Bells Soap. 


Send 10c in stamps for sample bottle Shandon Bells Perfume 
What are 
Squeezers? 


The New York 


Consolidated 

Card 

Ci ompany’'s 

Playing Cards. 
222, 224, 226 and 228 West r4th St., N. Y. 


The oldest manufacturers of Playing Cards in America, 
All grades and qualities. Ask your dealer for them. 


MILLER BROS STEEL PENS 


Are AMERICAN‘) the BEST. - 
MILLERBROS. GutieryCo, .M.F.R.S.of STEEL PENS 
MERIDEN el Ink Erasers ®”° Pocket Gutlery 







































TRAVELING BAGS, 
Gives a beautiful finish, which will not peel or crack off, smut 
or crock by handling; does not lose its lustre by age; dust will 





MILITARY EQUIPMENTS, Etc. 


not stick to work finished with it. 13s NoT A VARNisH. Contains 
no Turpentine, Benzine, Naphtha, Alcohol, or other injurious 


articles. Sold by all Harness Makers. 





KNEW THE RopES. 

EXPERIENCED TRAVELER (a? rai/way restau- 
rant).—When did that man at the other table 
give his order? 

WAITER.—’Bout ten minutes ago, sah. 

EXPERIENCED TRAVELER. — What did he 
order? 

WAITER.— Beefsteak and fixin’s, sah. 

EXPERIENCED TRAVELER. — How much did 
he fee you? 

WAITER.— Quarter, sah. 

EXPERIENCED TRAVELER. — Well, here is 
half a dollar. Cook him another steak and bring 
me his. 

WAITER. — Yes, 
Good News. 


sah. — Street & Smith's 


ECONOMICAL, 
GREGOR.— I say, Mac, why do you carry such 
a monstrous stub-pen to write your name with? 
It’s a great ink waster. 
MACGREGOR.— Weel, ye see, now, it’s nae 
expense to me; it iver gaes into ither folks’ ink- 
wells. 


Paul Smith's Station in 13 hours via New York Central. 
Through sleepers. See time table. 


All danger of drinking impure water is avoided by adding 20 
drops of the genuine Angostura Bitters, manufactured by Dr. 
Siegert & Sons. At all druggists. 





STEAM CARPET CLEANING. 
Profitable Business can be established easily by putting in a 
Carpet Cleaning Machine. Works fitted up complete with latest 
improved machinery. Send for Circular. 
Standard Machine Co., New York City. P.O. Box 490. 


LEGAL EXACTNESS. 
LAWYER QUIBBLE.— How’s business? 
ing up? 
COUNSELOR QUIRK.— Yes; and that ’s about 
all there is to it. I’m tired of staring at the 


ceiling ! 

of Furniture except Tables anc airs. No Springs to get 
out of order, only 40 lbs of weight. Best ventilation. Per- 
fectly safe. Easily cleaned. Best of Bed Springs. Does not 
injure carpets. A child can operate. For sale by leading 
dealers. 13 different styles. Illustrated catalogue on 
application. 

270 GUNN FOLDING BED CO., Grand Rapids, Mich. 











Look- 


| in combination 
with every class 


When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria, 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 








N GENUINE BENT & CO. HAND-MADE WATER CRACKERS 
WITHOUT THEIR STAMP. 





PUCK’S LIBRARY. 


10 CTS. PER COPY. $1.20 PER YEAR. 


51.—“* Whiskers.’ Being Puck’s Best Things About Our 
Country Cousins. 

50. —‘ Spoons.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Moony 
Mortals. 

49,.— “Fads and Fancies.”’ 
About Various Vanities. 


THE BACK-NUMBERS OF 


48.— ‘Across the Ranch.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About The World on Wheels. 

47.—‘“Here and There.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Happenings in Both Places. 

46.—* Tog .”? Being Puck’s Best Things About Rags, Tags 
and Velvet Gowns. 

45.—**All in the Family.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Our Happy Households. 

44. — “ Dollars and tents.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About The Scramble for Scads. 

43.—**Cold Days.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Chilly 
Chunks of Frosty Fate. 

42.—*“Chow Chow.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
This and That. 

41.—‘“ Just Landed.” Being Puck’s Best ‘Things About 
Folks from Faraway. 

40.— “Dumb Critters.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
The Humorous Side of Animal Life. 

39. — “Human Natur’.”’ Being Puck’s Best Things About 
That Curious Customer, Man. 

38.—‘“ Buneco.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Crooks 
and Uprights. 

37.—** Kids.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The Junior 
Generation. 

36.—**Darktown Doings.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Afro(and other)-Americans. 

35.—* Profesh.”’ Being Puck’s Best Things About Intellec- 
tual Individuals and Their Idiosyncrasies. 


Being Pucx’s Best Things 


Messrs. Park & Tilford; Acker, Merrall & Condit, and first-class grocers 
keep Lemarchand Boneless Sardines. 





LADIES 


Who Value a Refined Complexion 


MUST USE 


POZZONI’S 


MEDICATED 


COMPLEXION 
POWDER. 


oF TS 
It imparts a brilliant transparency to the 
n. Removes all pimples, freckles, and 
iscolorations, and makes the skin delicate- 
ly soft and beautiful. It contains no lime, 
white lead or arsenic. In three shades; 











pink or flesh, white and brunette. 

e FOR SALE BY 

All Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers Everywhere. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 









POPE MFC. CO., 77 Franklin Street, BOSTON. 


Branch Houses: 12 Warren St., NEW YORK, 291 Wabash 
Ave., CHICAGO. Factory, HARTFORD. CONN. 


Hygienic 
Underwear: 
ed Inter-Air-Space Clothing.) 


Adapted to all climates and all variations of temperature. 
Sold by leading merchants in all principal cities. Illustrated 
catalogue mailed free on application to 


HARDERFOLD FABRIC CO., Troy, N.Y. 


Mention this Magazine. 
We clean or dye 


OLD CLOTHES MADE NEW. 32.0: 


shade or fabric. No ripping required, 
Repair to order. Write for terms. We pay expressage both 
ways to any point in the U.S. MCEWEN’s StkAM Dyk WORKS AND CLEAN 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. @@ Mention Puck i4 
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34.—**Ups and Downs.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Life, Luck and Lucre 

33.— “ Freaks.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Fantastic 
Folks and Fads. 

32.— ** Job Lots.”’ Being Puck’s Best Things About Business 
Busts and Booms. 

31.—‘“Househoid Happenings.” Being Pucx’s Best 
Things About the Fun and Fancy of Home Life 

30.—“ Fun at Zero.” Being Puck’s Best ‘Things About 
Winter Sports. 

29.—*“°’Round Town.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Those Who Go Up and Down in the Great Big Town. 

28.—‘“ Snap-Shots.”’ Being Puck’s Best Things About Any 
Thing and Everything. 

27.— “All at Sea.” Being Puck’s Pest Things About Fresh- 
Water Fairies and Sad Sea-Dogs. 

26.—*“ Fly-Time.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
Torrid Term. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 


25.—** Out Doors.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Sum- 
mer Sports. 

24.—*“On The Road.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Travelers, Tourists, and Their Tribulations. 

23.—** Best Girl.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Other 
Fellows’ Sisters. 

22.—**Show Basiness." Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Artistes and Fakirs. 

21.—**Very Young Man.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About That Fresh and Frolicsome Citizen. 

20.—* Hi’ Art.”? Being Pucx’s Best Things About The Ec- 
centric and Interesting Children of Genius. 

19.—*“ Chin.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Barbers, 
Book-agents and other Bores. 

18.— “Out West.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
Wild and Wooly Wilderness. 


17.—“Is Marriage a Failure?!” Being Puck's Best 
Things About Mothers-in-law and Other Matrimonial 
Matters. 

he Small Boy.” Being Puck's Best Things About 

The Ubiquitous Younger Brother 

15.—** City Sketches.”’ Being Puck's Best Things About 
The Merry Metropolis. 

14. — “ Brudder Shinbones.”’ 
About Our Colored Sassiety. 

13.—** Help.” Being Puck's Best Things About The Great 
American Servant Girl. 

12.—“Suburban.” Being Puck's Best Things About The 
Country of the Commuter. 

11.—** Shop.”’ Being Puck’s Best Things About The Busy 
World of Trade. 

10.—“ Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” Being Puck's Best 
Things About The Great American Traveler. 

%.—**Freddy’s Slate.”’ Being His Own Record of His 
Doings and Sayings. 

8.—* The Great American Boarding-House.”’ [e- 
ing Puck’s Best Things About That Abode of Happiness, 

7.—*Our Foreign Fellow-Citizens.”” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Americans of All Nationalities. 

6.—* Sassiety.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About The 
World of Fashion and Frivolity. 

5.—“The Funny Baby.” Being 
About Our Household Angels. 

4.—‘**Hayseed Hits.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
the Merry Rustic and His Ways 


ARE NEVER OUT OF PRINT 


3.—* Just Dog.’’? Being Puck’s Best Things About That 
Amoosin’ Animile. 

2.—“The Summer - Boarder.” 3eing 
Things About That Afflicted Creature 

1.—** The National Game.” Being Puck’s Pest Things 
About Base-Ball. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY. 


10 CTS. PER COPY. $1.20 PER YEAR. 
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Being Puck’s Best Things 


Puck s Best Things 


Puck’s Best 
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Biot as ra 


| UMORS OF THE BLOOD, 
itching, burning, bleeding, scaly, crusted, pimply, blotchy, 
or copper-colored, with loss of hair, either simple, scrofulous, 
hereditary, or contagious, are speedily, permanently, economic- 


OVERHEARD AT THE CLUB. 
‘¢Von Pusche believes that people he does not 
know are common.” 
‘‘Well, so they are. 
than people he does know 


Much more common 
— more of ’em, you 


| know.” 


SKIN, AND SCALP, whether | 


ally, and infallibly cured by the CuricurA REMEDIEs, consisting | 


of CuricurA, the great Skin Cure, Curicura Soap, an exquisite 
Skin Pur:fier and Be: wtifier, and CuTicura RESOLVENT, the new 
Blood and Skin Purifier and greatest of Humor Remedies, when 
the best physicians and all other remedies fail, CuTicura 
Remeptgs are the only infallible blood and skin purifiers, and 
daily effect more great cures of blood and skin diseases than all 
other remedies combined. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CuTIcuRA, 50C¢.; RE- 
SOLVENT, $1. 
tion, Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Blood and Skin Diseases.’ 


Soap, 25¢.; 





= Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin prevented a 
ea 


by CuTicurA Soap. 





Backache, kidney pains, weakness, and rheumatism 
relieved in one minute by the celebrated CuTicurRA ANTI- 
Pain PLASTER. 25¢. 


Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corpora- 


| 


DARWINIAN ITEM. 


A Harlem boy came from school very much 
excited, and told his father that all human beings 
were descended from the apes, which made the 
old man so mad that he replied angrily: 


‘‘ That may be the case with you, but it ain’t | 


with me; I can tell you that now, my son.” 

The boy didn’t say anything, but when his 
mother came home he told her about it.—7exas 
Siftings. 

BOSTON WEATHER. 


‘¢So you burned all of Miss Jilton’s letters? | 


They must have made a very hot fire.” 
‘¢No; I can assure you, they did not. 


| produced simply stationery temperature. 





The Portraits of 

Healthy Infants 
Sent by 

Thankful Parents 
Offer 

Irrefutable Evidence 
Of the Excellence of 


MELLIN’S FOOD 


FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 


THE DOLIBER-GOODALE CO., Boston, Mass. 


_lnvites eee 





” We are advertised by our loving friends.” 


King Henry VI. 






JOHN WILBUR, Jr., 
Palmer, Mass. 








She Never 
Laughs. 


~ And no wonder! She’s all 

out of order inside; She’s 
got Impaired Digestion, 
Disordered Liver and a 
Sick Headache. How can 
she laugh? 


 BEECHAM’S 


Pl LLS would remedy all this. 


They act like magic on 

‘ all the vital functions, and restore har- 

@ mony to the entire system. Prepared only § 

4 by Thos, Beecham, St. Helens, Lancashire, ‘ 

rrakeye Of ———, or mailed by B. F. 
LLEN ski anal St., New York, on 4 


; Rooms of 10§ 

THEMES 4«WRITE 
For Premature Grayness 

Rancour’s Quinine os pote $1. 

For Dandruff, | , Or nt Eczem: a 
Rancour's Dand: ruff Specific, $1. 
If you have any trouble of hair or scalp, send 10c. 

aluable Book Treating on Same. we 
For 8kin and Scal For Curling Ladies’ Bangs, 3 

Rancoar’s Medicinal | Rancour’s Bang 


Ranoour Hair Remed Co. Albany,N.Y- 


TO-DAY! 
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eke. 
5c. each. 


We ye Make th the € BA ik Make t 
The Boat cigar 
per bundle. 
Ask Te dealer for them. 


L. MILLER & UB AN A St.. New Werk. 
RUHSTRAT. G AUL & CO., Chicago, Hlinots. 


~ VAN HovuteEn’s Cocoa —‘* Best & Goes Farthe St.” « 


“iN THE "400" A AND OUT.” 


Price, One Dollar. 








TEMPERANCE Work. 

JINGLE. — To-day I saw a man raising a glass 
of beer to his lips. I called to him to stop, 
spoke three words to him, and instead of drink- 
ing it he dashed it to the ground, splintering the 
glass into a thousand pieces. 

MINGLE.— My stars! You must be a second 
John B. Gough for eloquence. What did you 
say to him? 

PP cong E.—I said: 

-w York — 


THIS FUNNY WORLD. 


By Mail, 35 Cents. 


‘¢ That ’s non-union beer.”— 


MIXED EMOTIONS. 
Mr. GAWK.—Oh —ah!_ 1’m awfully sorry I 
stepped on your foot! 
Mr. PEGGE (6/andly).— Don’t mention it! 
I’m awfully glad that you stepped on my wooden 
one! 


A MICHIGAN man who lost both legs in a saw- 


They | 








mill sits around and tells about the terrible battles | 


of the late war. That ’s the sawed-off man he is. 
—Texas Siftings. 


| calls ¢¢a natural-born newspaper man. 








The 
Daylight 
It has a new device for quick 
and easy lighting that’s a 
winner. 
It hasn't any place for dirt 
and char to accumu- 
late. This ‘‘has 


and this ‘ hasn’t 
make it by far the 


” 


” 


most satisfactory 


lamp for all uses. 


Send for our A B C book on 
Lamps 

Craighend & Kintz Co., 33 
_ St., N. Y, 


/PUCK’S OPPER OPPER BOOK. 


By Mail, 35 Cents. 





“OUT OF THE FRYING- PAN - ” 
‘¢7’d about as soon be dead as live in such a 
climate as this.” 
«¢ You ’d better let well einai alone.” 





mpemtg. Sends: 25, $2.10, Or $3.50 drasged 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 


F A NDY licited. Address, 


Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectio 
213 State St., Chicago. 
IMITA 


THERE is in Florida what the Starke Telegraph 
It does 
not say whether he was born daily or weekly.— 
Texas Siftings. 


BENT & CO’S HAND- MADE Ww ATER 
LOOK OUT FOR THEM. 


TIONS OF 
CRACKERS. 








ER’s BiITTERS. 
oa Oldest eet Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 
and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


MAJOR’S CEMENT 


for repairing china, glassware, furni- 
ture, vases, toys, meerschaum, books, 
tipping billiard cues, etc., 15 and 25 
Cts. MAJOR’S LEATHER & 
RUBBER CEMENT, 15 Cents. 

MAJOR’S best LIQUID GLUE 


for repairing wood, 10 cents. 
For sale by ll dealers. 
A. MAJOR, 232 William St., N. Y. City. 
















| REFRESHING and INVIGORATING. | 
(‘THE CROWN 
LAVENDER |; 
SALTS: q 


ee 
THE ECONOMY OF FOOTWEAR, 


An Illustrated Pamphlet interesting to every one who wears shoes, sent 
free on receipt ofname and address on postal card. Box 651, Brockton, Mass. 












| EDEN MUSEE, 55 w. 23d STREET, NEW YORK. 
Open from 1 1i—1t1, Sundays from i—tf. 
Grand Success, coun BALLET, Every Evening at 8 o’clock. 
THE WHOLE WORLD IN WAX. 


ART CALLERY, SIXTH ANNUAL EXHIBITION. 


AJEEB, 
Admission, 50 cents. 











THE MYSTIFYING CHESS AUTOMATON. 
Children, 25 cents. 


Reserved Seats, $1.00. 











lores BERGER & WIRTH GOES NEW YORK Ed LEIPZIG Gomme LONDON Garrers 

















INQ 
‘Tobacco. 
There is always a best even 

among a score of good things, 
and every pipe smoker who 
has tried the Mastiff brand 
acknowledges it to be the 
sweetest, coolest smoking 
tobacco made. It does not 
bite the tongue, and is posi- 
tively free from any foreign 
mixture. 

J. B. Pace Tobacco Co., Richmond, Virginia. 


[J NEXCELLED 


HATS. 


FALL STYLES. 


71D Way NY. 


1147 


124 Dearborn Street, Chicago. 


276 





bet. Cortlandt 
and Dey Sts., 


bet. 26. & 27. Sts. 





BEARING THIS TKADE-MARK. 


CHEW BEEMAN’S PEPSIN GUM, 


A DELICIOUS REMEDY FOR ALL FORMS OF INDIGESTION, AND 


THE PERFECTION OF CHEWING GUM. 


Tf it can not be obtained from dealers, send 5 cents in stamps 
for sample package to 
BEEMAN CIIEMICATL Co. 
Originators and Manufacturers, 
Beware of imitations. CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
Mention this paper. 283 








THE CHINESE WAUL — No— No— No Free Trade!” 


Liebig Company’s— 


FOR IMPROVED AND ECONOMIC COOKERY. 
Get genuine only 





with this signature 


of Justus von Liebig in blue. 
Keeps for any length of time anywhere. 
MAKES THE BEST BEEF TEA. 


—fytract of Beef, 


t33-ACENTS WANTED-@a 



















FG — SS 50 STYLES, with 
ZING Wis SOLID, CUSHION on 
PNEUMATIC TIRES. Highest 

Finish, Best Materials and Workmanship. Priess unparalleled, 
Diamond Frame for Gents. Drop Frame for Ladies or Gents. 
Catalogue free. For Agents Terms, &c., send 10 cts. in stamps. 





LUBURG MFG. CO. 


GUARDING HIS FAME. 
FIRST GREAT AUTHOR.— Why don’t 
write more? 
SECOND GREAT AUTHOR.—Oh, I can’t afford 
to let my autograph drop a point. 


you 


PAPA’S DAUGHTER. 
DAUGHTER. — Oh, Papa! I’ve just got the 
most lovely yachting costume I ever saw. 
PaPA (dusi/y).—1’m glad you like it. 
DAUGHTER.— It’s just too sweet for anything. 
Now all we need is a yacht.—New York Weekly. 


A BUSINESS-LIKE FAILURE. 
‘‘T hear that Nosutch Wyrde has failed.” 
‘‘Yes. He’s lost all his money.” 
‘¢ Who got it?” 
‘¢ His wife has most of it.” 


MR. PAYNE, the State chemist of Georgia, af- 
ter a careful examination of eighty cigarettes of 
different brands, declares that the cigarette is not 
necessarily harmful, although it contains, among 
other things, ‘‘ nicotine, oil of tobacco, bitter ex- 
tractive, gum, chlorophyll, cellulose, potash, 
chlorine, silica, water, sulphuric acid, nitric acid, 
phosphoric acid, lime, iron, and magnesia.’’ — 
Boston Post. 


POWETT.— It was always so. Like a greater 
one, ‘I lisped in numbers, and the numbers 
came.” 

GRIGGS.— Guess I ’ll have to get you to buy 
my lottery tickets for me. J can’t make the 
numbers come. 


THE gravely important question which is now 
beginning to absorb the public mind is whether 
our kickatious fellow-countryman, Col. Elliott F. 
Shepard, wears galluses; and if he does wear 
galluses, whether he wears them to hold his 
trousers up, or to hold himself down.— Letroit 
Free Press. 


The Windsor Hotel, 
Fifth Avenue, New York, has been newly plumbed throughout 
with the latest sanitary plumbing. The drinking water used is 
chemically pure, and the ice is made from distilled water. 282 








Bad varnish is the very dust 


of time. Six weeks is enough 


for the worst of it. 


We shall be glad to send you, free, the ‘‘ People’s Text-Book 
on Varnish,’”’ from which you will become intelligent, not on 
varnish itself, but on varnished things; Know what to expect of 
and how to care for proper varnish on house-work, piano, furni- 
ture, carriage, etc. ; and how to get it in buying these things. 

The intention is to help you avoid the losses that come of poor 
varnish, no matter who uses it! 

MURPHY VARNISH COMPANY, 
FRANKLIN Murpny, President. 
Head Office: Newark,N. J. 


Other Offices: Boston, Cleveland, St. Louis and Chicago. 








Factories : Newark and Chicago. 181¢ 
DISAGREEABLE. 
‘I must change me mind,” said Howell 


Gibbon. 
‘‘No,” returned Tom Knox. ‘You can’t get 
something for nothing these days.” 


PHOTOGRAPHER.— Now, look pleasant, please. 

CUSTOMER.— It is quite impossible, sir. I’m 
a ticket agent in a railroad office.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 





321, 323 & $25 N. Sth St. Phila. Pa 
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BEST REMEDY 
BEST REMEDY 








LANOLINE SALVE 


against Burns, Cuts, Bruises, Corns and a 
for Preserving and Softening the Skin, especially 
with SMALL CHILDREN. 


B EST REMEDY | against Hemorrhoids (Piles.) 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 








Best Home Remedy 
for CHAPPED or CRACKED 
HANDS and LIPS, 
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NEW KODAKS 


“You press the 
button, 


we do the rest.” 





1) 


Seven new Styles and Sizes Yh) 
t Films, 


ALL LOADED WITH Transparen 
For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


ROCHESTER, N.Y. 


Send for Catalogue 





WHEN A CASHIER DEFAULTS — The Office seeks the 


THE HARRINGTON HAT 


in various proportions. 


PRICE, $5.0C. 


Sent prepaid to any part on receipt of 
price. Mention size and shape of head 


HARRINGTON, 14 School St., Boston. 


IT Is curious that ‘‘ Danger" is always a sign of safe 
movements. 


z 900° | TO_ARTISTS J 


RED ND ALLSOPP'S 











for advertising 
design Dr. Miles 
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Dr. Miles Medical Co , Elkhart, Ind 
BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS IN ENGLAND. 
THIIGHEST GRADE IMPORTED. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 179 


EK. L. ZELL, Agent, 02 Pearl Street, New Vork. 


FALL, 1891. 
a 


@ 
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HAVE 





WE THE LARGEST VARIETY OF 


ON SALE 
PIECE GOODS EVER DISPLAYED, FAR EXCEEDING 
ANY PREVIOUS SEASONS. 


OUR SPECIAL ATTRACTION FOR THIS WEEK IS 
SIMONIS’ CHEVIOTS IN ALL THE NEW SHADES AND 
MIXTURES, ALSO THE NEW AND POPULAR BROKEN 
CHECKS, MADE UP IN DOUBLE-BREASTED SACKS. 

COMPLETE SUIT ‘TO ORDER $20.00. 

THE SAME SUIT WILL COST ELSEWHERE $60.00, 
WITH NO BETTER TRIMMINGS, STYLE, OR WORK- 
MANSHIP THAN OURS. 


FALL OVERCOATS, 


WE OFFER A GRAND SELECTION OF CAMPBELL’S 
KERSEY AND WHIPCORD, TWENTY DIFFERENT 
MIXTURES AND COLORINGS, LIGHT AND MEDIUM 
ww WITH SILK OR SATIN LINING ‘THROUGH- 
OUT. 

OVERCOATS TO ORDER, $18.00, WORTH FULLY 





‘Ss 
T 


WE GIVE A WRITTEN GUARANTEE WARRANTING 
GARMENTS TO WEAR ONE YEAK WITHOUT A BREAK 

ON APPLICATION WILL FORWARD, FREE, SAM- 
PLES, FASHION REVIEW, TAPE MEASURE, AND OUR 
SIMPLE GUIDE FOR SELF-MEASUREMENT, 


ARNHEIM’S 


Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 
Bowery and Spring St., N. Y. 


A FORE AND AFTER— The Rig of a Hair-renewer Ad- 


Bargains .\", BICYCLES . 


FASY PAYMENTS WO EXTRA CHARGE. Mfrs Price)Ours © 
‘90 Crescent Safety, ball bearings... $90) $70 
Mercury Diamond Safety, all stee! ped oes $75 
«+ -8120) $70 
100) $6 


Springtield Roadster, headers imposs' * 
DA —s 0 
Qthorsascheap.all makes new or2d hd. lowest prices. Send for 








mer. Champion, highest grade 
Cata & save money. Rouse, Hazard & Co. St. Peoria, Lil. 





Write LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, Banker ano Broxer, 


50 Broadway, N. Y., 
to send his circular. 























A SuGcgstep Mgans To Avo 
Payine Duty. 
Why not send the trunks of Paris- 
made dresses inland per Balloon from 
the steamer when in sight of land. 
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Pt Rei. 
PARIS 
DRESSES 
TO NIGHT 


eee 


Ar Tue CuHarity BA. 
Doorman.—I’m very sorry, Madam; but I have strict orders to 
allow no lady to pass in who has not the necessary McKinley Stamp 
on her dress. 


Theatrical Managers have taken a hint. 


( Lee 


- 


‘€ @ | © =e p 
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Wearing “ Full Dress” to escape duty) on shi boardinn become a 
fashionable fad, ¢ poe ™ - 











pai 


The Stanford Hoyles will adopt the a Hi 
McKinley Stamp as a oe s of arms to How Mrs, Isaac Rosenstern and fami pose aamne Sup Some. 
indicate their standing in Society. to get her dresses in without payment of duties - Puageate ata Tass Tigi. 


McKINLEY AND THE FASHIONS. 
A FEW POSSIBLE CONSEQUENCES OF THE RECENT SEIZURES UNDER THE MCKINLEY BILL. 





